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TO

THE RIGHT HONOURABLE

THE

Countefs of Balcarras,

One of the moll excellent Judges of Musical Merit;

THIS COLLECTION OF SCOTCH SONGS

IS INSCRIBED,

As a TESTIMONY of his PROFOUND RESPECT,

B Y

The AUTHOR.



ADVERTISEMENT.

In preferring this Work to the Public, the Author thinks it neceflary to flate

the Advantages he conceives it to poflfefs above any other collection of the fame

kind hitherto publifhed.

Having been ftruck with the elegant fimplicity of the original Scotch Melo-

dies, he applied himfelf, for feveral years, in attending to the manner of the bed

Scotch Singers ; and having attached himfelf to that which was generally al-

lowed to be the belt, he flatters himfelf he has acquired the true national tafte.

He fung, during a period of four years, the Scotch Airs in the Concerts of

the Harmonical Society of Edinburgh, and for three years he likewife fung

in the Concerts of Glafgow. In both places he received fuch marks of univer-

fal applaufe, as convinced him that his method of finging was approved by the

beft Judges.

Emboldened by this general approbation, and the folicitation of many lovers

of thefe delightful melodies, he determined to publifh the following Collection,

with the full and fimple harmony
;
nothing fo complete in this way having ever

been done before.

He had often heard Scotch Songs performed at theatres and in concerts with

falfe and unconnected Harmony, which entirely fpoiled the beautiful fimplicity

of the original Air : To the following Songs he has publifhed the true Harmony,

which performers of every degree of proficiency may make ufe of.

For thofe who ling the Songs without orcheftra, he has joined a Harpiichord

accompaniment, which will produce the fame effect with the complete Harmo-

ny. The fimple graces added to the Songs are thofe he ufes when finging in

public, and which have been generally approved.

From thefe circumftances he hopes that this work will be acceptable, not only

to the Admirers of the ancient Scotch Songs, but to the Lovers of Mufic in ge-

neral ; and from the favourable reception his public and private recitals of them

have always met with, he flatters himfelf he will meet with the patronage and

encouragement of the Public.

The fecond part will be ready in the month of March, and thofe who chufe

to fubferibe for it will pleafe to fend their names.
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Ah wae be to joa, Gregoryl- . ,

An ill death may yon die I

Yon will not be the death of one,

But joa'U, be the death of three.

Oh do'nt ^oo mind,. Lord Gregory.

'Twas down at yon burn fide

We chang'd the ring* of oar fingers

And I pat mine, on thine.



The Original Words

•j

Q WflA wU ffioc thy booby feet.

Or wha glove tbv hand',

Or nroa will .

?

-re fcv nalddie^jinip,

V\;tb .1 L-g. tanc London */?ang.

A' x '>*ha v%
: 1 i. kame thy bonnv head

V>;*.ii a Tubean birben kame.

And wha will be try b.-irns father,

I 11 love Gregory come hame.

T' v father'll /hoe bis bonny feet;

Thy mother'll glove his hand;

of Oh op< n the door LoRD GREGORY

When fhe bad laiJcl it round about,

She tirled at the pin:

O open, open, loveGregory,

Open, ana let me :n; ,

Fcr I am the Lais of Lochroyan,

Baaifh'd frae a' mv kin.

II (_The' Son fpeaks.}

I dreamt a dream this night, mother,

.1 wifh it may prove true,

That the bonny Lai's of Lochroyan

Was at the yate Jult now..

Lie ftiil. lie /till, my onlv fon',

And found fleep mayft thou geT
,

CHis mother fpeake to her from the houfe.For it's bat an nQur Or little n :< r

and fhe thinks it him . }

7

Since fhe: was. at the Jpate*

12

If thoa be the Lifs of Lochroyan,

As I know na thou be,

Ti \ critaer will lace *b is middle jimp Tell me fome of the trae takens

th 3 lang lang London wbang. That paft between me and thee.

Myieil will kame bis bonny head Haft thoa na mind, love Gregory,

With a Tabean birben kame; As we fat at the wine,

Awa, awa, ye wicked woman,

And an ill death may you die;

Ye might have letten her. in, -

Or elfe have wakened me.

Gar faddle to me the-black, he Paid,

Gar faddle to me the brown,

v
; Lord will be the bairns f ttaer We changed the rings aff ithers hands, Gar faddle to me the fwifleft fteed

Tiu G^egorv come hame.

3

I h« n fhe's gart baild a bonny Ihip,

it's coverd o'er with pearl:

Arid at ever>r needle_tack was in't

7 nere hang a filler- bell.

And fhe's awa

To fail npon the lea:

She's gane to feek love Gregory

up lands whare'er he be.

That - is in a' the town.

13

And ay the bell Was mine.

8

For mine was o* the gade red goud. Now the firft town he came to

Bet thine was o' the tin; The bells were ringing there;

And mine was true and trufty-baith, And the neilt town he came to,

Bet thine was faufe within. Her corpfe was coming there.

And haft thou na mind, love Gregory, Set down,fet down that comely corpfe

As we fat on yon hill. Set down, and let me lee,

Thoa twin'd me of my maidenhead Gin that be the Lafs of Lochroyan,

Right fair againft my will.

9

She had na iaild a league bat twa,

Or fcantv had fhe three,

T:il fhe met with a rude rover

Was (ailing on the fea.

O whether art thoa the cmeen herfell

Or ane o' her Maries three.

Or are thou the Lafs of Lochroyan Tell me fome mair o' the takens

Seeking love Gregory. Paft between me and thee.

am not the queen herfell,

Nor ane of her Maries three;

Rut I am the Lais of, Lochroyan

Seeking lose Gregory.

O Ceea na thou von bonny bower,'

It's i cover 'd o'er with tin:

*VJ !
.

;iou haft faild k,.found ibout. For it dUna become a forfiken ladv

Now open, open, love Gregory,

Open, and let me in,

For the rain rains ou my glide ch ning.And he's ripp'd up her Minding P .et,

And the dew itands On rwy chin., A lang ciaith-vard and mair

That died for love o' me.

14

And he took out his little benkuife,

That hang down by bis gare;

If thou be the La/s of Lccbrova i,

As I know na thou be,

lO

\nd firft he kift her cherry-ciiejek,

* And fyne he kilt her chin,

And neilt. he kift her rofy iips;

There was nae breath within.

15

Then Ihe has turn'd her round about. And he has ta'en his little \>< tikViif
.

WT

ell fince it will be^fae, With a heart that Has foil J'i ir;

He has given himielfa deadlv wound,

Ai d word fpoke never mair.

T^ke down, take down that mall ofgoud.

Set up a maft of tree;

Let never woman whs lias born a fon

Hae a heart fae/ull of wae.

F ne

1 ,01 1- {Jrejyorv is vs.. hin To -fail fae roya.llie.
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bracken.

He prais'd my een fae bonny blue,

Sae lilly white my fkin O'

And iyne he prie'd my bonny mon,

And fwore it was , nae fin 0',

And twine it weel, my ' bonny dow,

And twine it weel the p hid en;

the lafsie loft her filken fnood,

fn pa'ing of the bracken.

But he has left the lais he loo'd,

His ain true love forfaken,

Which gare me fair to greet the fnooW,

T loft amang the bracken.

And twine it weel, my bonny dow,

...
' And twine it weel the plaiden;

The lafsie loft her filken fnood,

[n pu'ing of the bracken.
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2

Of race divine thoa needs muft be,

Since nothing earthly equals thee;

For heavens fake, then pity ine,

Who only lives to love thee.

An thou were 8Cc.

1

The Pow'rs one thing peculiar have,,

To ruin none whom they can fave;

O for their fake fupport a Have,

Who ever on I ha II love thee.

An thou were SCc."

To merit I no claim can make,

Butthat I love, and for your fake,

WThat man can do I'll undertake;

So dearly do I love thee.

An thou were 8Cc.

5
'

My pafsion, conftant as the fun,

\\/ Flames ftronger /till, will ne'er have done,

Till fate my thread of life Jiave fpun,

Which breathing out I'll love thee

An thou were 8Cc.
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Beneath the cooling lhade we lay,

Grazing, and chaftelyfporting;

We ki/s'd and promise! time away,

Till night fpread her black curtain.

I jpitied all beneath the Ikies,

E en kings, when fhe was nigh me,

In raptures I beheld her eyes,

Which could but ill deny me.
• 3

Should I be call'd where cannons roar,

Where mortal fteel may wound me,

Or caft upon fome foreign fhore,

Where dangers may fqrround me;

Yet hopes again to Tee my love,

To fealt On glowing kifses,

Shall make my cares at diftance mow .

In profpect of fuch blilses.

In all mj foul there's not one place,

To let a rival enter:

Since Ihe excels in every grace, .

In her my love fhall center:

Sooner the feas fhall ceafe to flow,

Their waves the Alps /hall cover,

On Greenland ice fhall rofes grow,

Before I ceafe to love her.

The next time I go o'er the moor,

She fh ill a lover find me;

And that mv faith is firm and pure,

Tho' I left her behind me:

Then Hymens facred bonds fhall chain.

My heart to her fair bofom,

Tcere, while my being; does remain,

VJv love more frefh (hall blofscm.
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Thro' the lang muir I have follow'd my Willie,

' Thro' the lang mnir I have follow'd him hame,

Whatever betide us, nought fhali divide as,

Love now rewards all my forrow and .pam.

.
.

Here awa, there awa' here awa', Willie',

Here awa* there awaV ,here awa' hame.'

Come love, believe me, nothing can grieve' me,

Ilka thing, pleafes while V\ Uie's at hame.
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Yet ohi gin heavn in m^ercy Toon

Won'd grant the boon I crave,

And tak this life now naething worth

Sin Jamie's in his grave.

And fee his gentle /pint come

To [how me on my way,
- ' . tf \ „

jr

.Surprise! oa<e doubt, I ftill sm here.

Sail tvoiidring' at my Itay.

I come, I come, my Jamie dear

' And oh! wi' what gude will

I follow, wharfoe'er ye lead,

Ye canna lead to ill.

She faid, and Ibon a deadlie pale

Her faded cheek pofseA,

Her waefu' heart forgot to b< d

Her furrows runk to reft.
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climb'd the highelt hill, which rif" _ es o'er the fource of Des, and from the ea/W-em
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mf
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thoughts on San_dy far at fea; when foft and low* a voice was heard, fay, Ma-ry weep no

She from her pillow gently rais'd

Her head to ;ii1t, who there might be,

She faw young Sandy fhiv ring ftand.

With vifage pale and hollow eye;

O Mary dear, cold is my clay,

It lies beneath a ftormy fea;

'Far, far from thee, I fleep in death;

So Mary, weep no more for me.

i. - 3

Three ftormy nights and ftormy days

.'We tofs'd upon the raging main:

And long we ftrove oar bark to fave,

Bat all our ftrivihg was in /vain.

E en then, when horror chill'd my bjood,

My heart was Fill VI with love for thee:

The ftorm is paft, and I at reft:

'SoMary, weep no more for me.

4

'O maiden dear, thyfelf prepare, '

'We foon fhall meet upon that lh<pre,

'Where love is free from doubt and care,

And thou and I fhall part no morel

, Loud crow*d the cock, the fhadow fled,

No more of Sandy could fhe feei

But foft the pa/sing fpirit faid,,

Sweet Mary, weep no more for mi
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She from her pillow gently rais'd

Her head to aflc, who there might be

She faw young Sandy fhiv'ring ftand,

With vifage pale and hollow eye;

'O Mary dear, cold is my clay,

'It lies beneath, a ftormy fea;

Far, far from thee, I fleep in death;

So Mary, weep no more for me.

3
, i..

Three ftormy nights and ftormy days

'We tofs'd apon the raging main:

And long we ftrove oar bark to (ave,

Bat , all oar .Ariving was in vain.

E'en then, when horror chill 'd my blood,

*My heart was fill'd with love for thee:

'The ftorm is paft, and I at reft:

'So Mary, weep no more for me.

4 -

O maiden dear, thyfelf prepare,

'We foon fhall meet apon that fhore,

Where love is free from doabt and care,

And thoa and I fhall part no more.

Load crow'd the. cock, the Ihadow fled,

No more of Sandv coald fhe fee;

Bat fqft tne pa/sing fpirit faid,

"Sweet Mary, weep no more foi me"
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Where there is no place

For the glow worm to lie;

Where there is no /pace

For the receipt of a fly;

Where the midge dare not venture

,

Left herfelf faft fhe lay;

Bnt if love (Some, he will enter,

And foon find ont his way.

3
You may efteem him

A child in his force;

Or yon may deem him

A coward, which is worfe:

Bat if fhe, whom lo*'e doth honour,

Be conceal'd from the dav,

Set a thonfand guards upon her,

Love will find out the vvr.v.

Some think to lofe him,

WT
hich is too unkind;

And fome do fuppole him,

Poor thing to be blind;

But if ne'er fo clo/s ye wall him,

Do the belt that ye may,

Blind love, if fo ye call him,

He will find out the way.

c5

You may train the eagle

To ftoop to your fift;

Or yoq may inveigle

The Phoenix of the ea/l;

The Lionels, ye may move her

To give o'er her prey,

But you'll never ftop a lover,

H<: w:il find Out h'.s w ly:
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of my heart think what you w:ll_ of me Ma _ _

Whit e'er he faid or might pretend,

That ftaw that heart o' thine, Mary;

True love I'm fure was ne'er his end,

Or nae- /ic love as mine,* Mary.

I fpake fineere nqr flatter 'd much,

Nae felfifh thoughts in me Mary,

Ambition, wealth, nor naething fuch;

No I lov*d only thee, M*ary.

Tho' you've been falfe yet while I live,

I'll lo'e nae maid but thee, Mary,

Let friends forget, as I forgive

Thy wrangs to them and me, Mary.

So then fareweel? of this be fure,

Since you've been falfe to me, Mary;

For a' the world I'd not endure,

Half what I've done for thee, Marv.
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But fhe, with ' accents all divine,

Did my fond fait reprove;

And while fhe chid my rafh defign,

She but inflam'd my love.

Her beauty oft had pleas'd before,

While her bright eyes did roll,

But virtue only had the powr

To charm niy- very foul.

3 •

Then who wou'd -cruelly deceive,

Or from fuch beauty part!

I lov'd her fo, I could not leave

The charmer of my heart.

My eager fondnefs I obey'd,

Refolv'd fhe /Lould be mine,

Till Hymen to my arms convey'd

My trea/ure fo divine.

4
v Now happy in my Nelly's love,

Tranfporting is my joy.

No -greater1 ble/sing can T prove;

So ble/s'd a man am I-.

For beauty imv a while retain

The conquer 'd flutt'ring heart,

But virtue onlv is the chain

Holds; never to depart.
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That day fhe /mild, and made me glad,

No 7maid feem'd ever kinder;

I thought myfelf the luckieft lad,

So fweetly there to find her.

I try'd to footh my am'rons flame,

In words that I thought tender:

If more there pafs'd, I'm not to blamef

I meant not to offend her.

3

Yet now fhe fcornfnl flees, the plain,

The fields we then frequented;

If e'er we meet, ihe fhews d fdain,

She looks ns peer acdnaintted:

The bonny bu/n bloom 'd fair in may,

Its Iweets I'll ay remember;

But now her frowns make it decay;

It fades as in decern ber.

4

Ye ruraLpow'rs, who hear my ftrains,

Why thns /hould Peggy grieve me.

Oh! make her partner in my pains:

Then let her fmiles relieve me.

If not, my lo\e will turn defpair,

My pafsion no more tender;

I'll leave the bnlh aboon traqn :*.

ToHontlv wilds I'll wnid'r
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I leant my back unto an aik,

I thought it was a trufty tree;

Bnt firft it bow'd, and /yne it brak,

And fae did my fau/e love to me

.

When cockle- Hells turn filler bells,

And mufs els grow on ev* rytree;

When froft and fnaw fhall warm us a',

Then fhall mv love prove trne to me.
'

;
" 3

iNow Arthurs feat fhall be mj bed,

The fheets fliall ne'er be fyl'd by me,

Saint Anton's well .fhall be my drink,

• Since my trne-love's forfaken me.

O Mart'mas wind, when wilt thou blow, 1

And fhake the green leaves off the treel

O gentle death, when wilt «thon come.

And tak a life that wearies-meJ

'Tis not the froft that freezes fell,

Nor blawing fnaw's inclemency;

Tis not the canld that makes me cry;

But my love's heart grown canld to me^,
WTien we came in by Glalgow town,

We were a comely fight to fee;

My love was cled in Velvet black

And I myfel in cramafie.

<5

Bnt had I wift before I.kifs'd,

That love had been fae ill to win;

I'd lockt my heart in a cafe of gold,

And pin'd it with a filverpin.

Oh, ohi if'my young babe were born,

And fet upon the nurfes knee,

And I my/el were dead and gone;

For maid again I'll never \
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To weftlin breezes Flora yields,

And when the beams are kindly warming,

Blythnefs appears o'er all the fields,

And Nature looks more frefh and charming,

Learn frae the burns that trace the mead,

Tho' on their banks the rofes blofsom,

.

Yet haftily they flow to Tweed, ^ « .

And pour their fweetneft in his bofom.

Hafte ye, hafte ye, my bonny Bell,

Hafte to my arms, and there I'll guard thee

Wi* free eonfent my fears repel,

I'll wi' my love and > care reward thee.

Thus fang I faftly to my fair,

Who rais'd my hopes with kind relenting,

O queen of fmiles, I afk nae "mair,

Since now my bonny Bells confentmg.
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Sav, lovely Adonis, fay,

Has Mary deceivdthee.

Did tr'er her young heart betray

New love to grieve thee.

My conftant mind ne'er fhall ftray,

Thoa may believe me;

.I'll love thee, lad, nitjht and day,

And never leave thee.

a

Adoms, rny charming youth,

What can relieve thee.

Can M try thy anguilh foothe.

Tnis br^aft ,fhall receive tfceei

My pafsion can ne'er decay,

Never deceive thee;

Delight fhall drive pain away,

Pleafure revive thee

4

But leave thee, leave thee, lad,

How fhall I leave thee!

0. that thought makes me fad;

-never leave thee.

Where would my Adonis fly.

Why docs he grieve me!

Alas! my poor heart will die,

If I fhotild leave th.r.
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For foon the winter of the year,

And age, life's, winter, will appear;

At this, thy living bloom will fade,

As that, a ill ftrip the verdant Ihade,

Oar taite of pleafure then is o'er

The feather d fonglters are no more;

And when they droop, and we decay.

Adiea the birks of Invermay.

3

Behold the hills and vales arOand,

With lowing herds and florks abound;

The wanton kids, and fri/king lambs,

Gambol and dance about their dams;

The bufy bees with hamming noife,

And all the reptile kind rejoice:

Let as, like them, then fing and play

About the birks of Invermay.

4

Hark, how the waters, as thev fall,

Lonely my love to gladne/s call;

The wanton waves fport in the 'beams,

And fifties play thronghoot the ftreams.,

The circling fan does now advance,

And <M the planets round him danre:

Let as as jovial be as they,

Amotitr .the birks of Invermav.
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For oh. that form fo heavenly fair,

Thofe languid eyes fo fweetly liniling,

That artlefs blafh, and modeft air,

So fatally beguiling!

Thy every look, and every grace,

So charm whene'er 1 view thee;

Till death o'ertake me in the chace,

Still will my hopes purfue thee

.

Then when my tedious hours are paft,

Be this laft blefsing given,

Low at thv feet to breathe mv la it,

And die in fight of Heaven;
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Through regions remote, in .vain do I rove,

And bid the wide ocean fecnre me from love;

O fool, to imagine that ought can fnbcine

A love fo well founded, a pafsion fo true!

O what had my youth with ambition to do!

Why left I Amynta! why broke I my vOw!

O give me my fheep, and my fheep hook reftore,

I'll wander from love and Amynta no more.

Alas! 'tis too late at thy fate to repine!

Poor fhepherd! Amynta no more can be thine;

Thy tears are all fruitlef^j thy willies are vain;

The moments neglected return not again.

O what had my, youth , with ambition.
v
to do!

'Why left 1 Amynta! why broke f>my vow!'

0 give, me my fheep, and my fhee^p hook reftore,

1 Yi winder from love and Amvnta no more.
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While fome for pleafure pawn their health, twixt Lais and the Bagnio _ I'll fave my /elf, and
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fit bat Nanny O

How joyfully ray fpirits rife,

When dancing fhe moves finely-

O

I guefs what heav'n is by her eyes,

Which fparkle fo divinely _ O
Attend my vow, ye gods, while I

Breath in the bleft Britannia,

Nones happinefs I fhall envy

As langs ye grant me Nanny- O.

My bonny, bonny, Nanny_0!

My lcvelv charming Nanny- Oi

I care not tho' the world know

How dearly I love Nanny.O.
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Tho' hurricanes rife, and rife ev'ry wind,

They'll ne'er make a tempeft like that in my mind,

Tho' loudeft of thunder on louder waves roar,

That's naithing like leaving my love on the fhore.

To leave thee behind me, my heart is fair-
N
pain'd

;

By eafe that's inglorious, no lame can be gain'd:

And beauty and love's the reward of the brave,

And I mu/l deferve it before I can ,crave.

I 3
:

'

Then glory, my Jeany, manu plead my excufe,

Since Honour commands roe, how can I refufei

Without it I ne'er ran have merit for thee;

And without thy favour, I'd better not be!

1 gae then, my lafs, to win honour and fame,

^nd if "I fl'Ould luck to cOme glorioufly hame,

A heart 1 v.ill bring thee with love running o'er,

And then I'll leave thee, and Lochaber no turirC.
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f neither wanted ewe nor lamb,

While his flock near me lay;

He gathercl in my fheep at night,

And chear'd me a' the day.

O the broom, 8Cc.

3 -

While thus we ipent our time, by turns My doggie, and my little k it.

Betwixt our flecks and play, That held my wee fcup Whey,

I envy 'd not the faireft dame,

Tho' ne'er fo rich and gay.

O the broom, 8Cc.

. .. 6
He tun'd his pipe and reed fae Iweet, Hard fate! that I ihond bani/h'd be, Adieu, ye Cowdenkaows, adie>:.

The birds ftood lift'ning by; ^Tang heavily- and mourn, Farewel a' plealures there;

Mv plaidy, broach, and crooked Ihc

Mav nOW^4y * ufelefs by.

O Hh< broom. SCc.

8

Ev'n the dull cattle ftood and gaz'd,

Charm'd wi' his melody.

O the broom, SCc.

Becaule I lovo the kindelt-. fvvain-

That ever yet was born;"

O the broom, feCc.

6

He did oblige me ev'ry hour;

Cou'd f but faithfu' be.

He Itaw mv heart; cou'd I refufe

Whate'er he afk'd of me.

O the broom, SCc.

Ye gods, reftore me to my /wain,

Ts a' I crave, or care

.

O the broom, SCc.
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Your charms in harmleis childhood ' laj,

As metals in the mine;

Age from no Face takes more away,

Than youth conCeal'd in thine:

But as yonr charms infenfibly

To their perfection prefs'd;

So love as aaperceiv'd did fly,

And center 'd in my breaft.

Mv pafsion with yonr beauty grew,

V\ h ile Cupit at my heart,

Still as his mother favour'd you,

Threw a new flaming dart.

Each gloried in their 'wanton part;

To make a lover, he

Employ'd the utmoft of his art;

To make a beautv, fhe

.
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So when by her, whom long I lov'd,

I fcorn'd was and deferted;

Low with defpair, my fpirits mov'd,

To be forever parted:

Thus droop d I, till diviner grace

T found in ^eggJ s m^D^ and face;

Ingratitnde appear'd then bafe,

Bat virtue more engaging.
~* *

'

Then now, fince happily I've hit,

I'll hive no more delaying; t

Let beauty yield to manly wit,

We lofe ourfelves in ftaying;

I'll hafte dull courtfhip to a clofe,

Since marriage can my fears ^oopofe

Why /Loa'd we happy minutes lo/e

Since Peggy, I muft love thee.

4

Men may be fooli/h if they pleafe,

And deein't a lovers duty

To figh, and facrifice their eafe,

Doating on a proud beauty:

Such was my cafe for many a year.

Still hope fiieceeding to my fear;

Falfe Betty's charms now difappear,

Since Peggv's far outfhine them.
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kiis'd Iweet Jenny making hay the lafsie blu/h'd and frowning cry'd, no no it will not do,
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Jockey was & wag that never wo aid wed,

Tho' long he had follow'd the lafs,

Contented fhe earn'd and eat her brown bread,

-And merrily turn'd up the grals.

. Bonny Jocky blith and free

Won her heart right merrily,

Yet ftill fhe blulh'd and frowning cry'd No no, it will not do,

I cannot cannot wonnot wonnot mannot buckle tQO.

3

But when he vowel he, wou'd make TberJ his Bride,

Tho' his flocks and herds were uot few,

She £>ave him her hand and a kifs befide,

And vow'd fhe'd for ever be true.

Bonny Jockey, blith and free,
,

Won her heart <right merrily,

At Church fhe no more frowning cry'd No nO it will not do,

I 'cannot cannot wonnot wo-nnot mannot buckle too

.
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Alldivaloch Roys wife of Alldivaloch wat ye how fhe cheated me as I came o'er the braes ofBallocb.
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S7 She vow'd fhe fwore fhe wad be mine She laid that fhe lo'ed me beft ofony but oh the fickle fait!;
1
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taen the carl and left her Johnnie Roys wife of Alldivaloch Roys wife of Alldivaloch wat ye h6w flic

t her Johnnie Roys wife of Alldivaloch Roys
— g

Roys wife of Alldivaloch wat ye how Ihe

2 3

O fhe was a canty quean Her hair fae fair, her e'en fae clear,

And we'll coud fhe dance the highland walloch, HeV wee bit mon, fo fweet and bonny

How happy I, had fhe been mine To me fhe ever will be dear

Or Id been Roy of Alldivaloch. Tho' Ihea forever left her Johnnie.

Roys wife SCc. Roys wife oCc
1

.

Bat Roys age is three times mine

I'd think his days will nae be mony

And when the Carles dead and gane

Shell may be rne and tak her Johnnie.

Roy's wife 8Cc.
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Oft hae I rov'd bonie Doon,

To fee the rofe and woodbine twine;

And ilka bird fang o' its lave,

And fondly fae did I o mine.

Wi' lightfome heart I pn'd a rofe,

Fa' fweet apon its thorny tree;

And my
;
faafe lover ftaw my rofe,

Bat, ahl he left the thorn wi' me.
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Fair fa' the goodwife, and fend her good fale,

She gi'es us white bannocks to drink her ale,

Syne if her tippony chance to be fma',

We'll tak a good fcoar o't, and ca't awa',

Todlen hame, tod len hame,

As round as a neep comes todlen hame.

My kimmer and I lay down to fleep,

And twa pint ftoups at oar bed feet;

And ay when we waken'd we drank them dry:

What think you of my wee kimmer aQd I.

Todlen batt and todlen ben,

Sae round as my love comes todlen hame.

Leez me on liquor, my todlen dow,

Ye're ay fae good-humourcl when weeting yourmou'j

When fober fae four, ye'll fight wi' a flee,

That's a blytji fight to rthe bairns and me.

Todlen hame, todlen hame,

When round as a neep ye come todltn hame.
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The Bonny Bracket Lalsie, She has the tearfnil p'en; She was the faireft
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O.' coald I live in darknefs,

Or hide me in the fea;

' Since my lore is unfaithfal

"And has forfaken me;

/So other love I fuffer'd

"Within my breaft to dwell.

In nonght I have offended

"But loving him too well!'

Her lover heard her mourning,

As by he chanc'd to pafs;

And prefs'd unto his bofom,

The lovely brucket lafs;

"My dear," he faid,"ceafe grieving

"Since that your love's fo true,

"Mv bonnv brucket laffie,

"I'll faithful prove to you'.'
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How often to love me fhe fondly has fworn,

And when parted from me won'd neer ceafe to mourn

All hardlhipsfor me fhe won'd chearfullj bear

And at night on my bofom forget all her care.

3 *

JTo fome diftant climate together we'll roam,

And forget all the hardships we meet with at home

Fate, now be propitions, and grant trie thine aid,

Give me my Paftora, and I'm more then repaid-

/
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Till a' the feas gang dry, my Dear,

And the rocks melt w.i' the foil:

T can love thee ftill, my Dear,

While, tibe fands o' life fhall^run.

And lire thee, weel, my deareft Love,

O far^ thee weel a while.

And I will come again, My Love,

Tho' twerr- ted thofffand Anile.'
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I can na tell, I maan na tell,

I dare na for yocr anger:

Bat fecret love will break my heart,

If I conceal it langer.

I fee thee gracefa' ftraight and tall,

I fee thee fweet and booie,

Bat oh, what will my torments bf\

If thou refafe thy Johnie!

To fee thee in another's arms,

la love to lie ana langaifh,

Twad be my dead, that will be feen,

My heart wad bnrft wi' anguifh.

Bat Jeanie, fay thoa wilt be mine,
(

Say, thou loes nane tefore me;

And a' my days o' life to come,

I'll grateful lv adore thee.
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drink till it be braid day light; Gie me lafs bajth clean and tight, To

In Cotillons the French excel;

John Ball, in Countra dances;

The Spaniards dance Fandangos well,

Mynheer an All mande prances:

In fonrfome Reels the Scots delight,

The Threefome mailt dance wondrous light;

But Twafome ding a' oat o' light,

Danc'd to* the Reel of Bcgie.

. ' 3 ~ .

Come, Lads, and view yoor Partners well,"

Wale each a blythfome Rogie;,

I'll tak this Lafsie to myfel,

She feems fae keen and vogie:

Now, Piper lad, bang up the Spring;

The Countra failiion is the thing,

To prie their mon's e're we begin

To dance the Reel of Bogie.

Now ilka lad has got a lals,

Save yon anld doited Fogie,

And ta'en a fling upo' the grafs,

As they do in Stra' bogie.

Bat a the lafses look fae fain,

We canna think oarfel's to hain;

For they maan hae their Come- again,

To dance the Reel of Bogie.

6
Now a' the 3ads hae done their beft,

Like trae men of Stra' bogie;

We'll ftop a while and tak a reft.

And tipple oat a Cogie:

Come now, my lads, and tak yorrgia/ls.

And try ilk other to furpafs,

In wilhing health to every

To dance the Reel of Br a e
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place of^ blifsfni reft. Seeft thou thy Lover low_ iy iayd Hear ft thouthe groans. that
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That facred hour can I forget,

Can I forget ,the hallow'd grove

Where, by the wind:t?g Ayr, we met

To livr oue day of parting love.

Eternity cannot efface

Tbofr records dear of tranfports paft;

Thy irn,age at ocr laft embrace,

Ah, little thought we 'twas our laft!

A\r gurgling kifs'dy his pebbled fhore,

0<>r\:ng with; wild woods thickening green;

:• fr .grant birch and hawthorn hoar,

Twin'd amorous round the rapture! fcewe;

The flowers fprang wanton to be preft,

The birds fang love on every fpray,

Till too, too foon the glowing weft

Proclaimed the fpeed of winged day.

., . 4

Still o'er thefe fcenes my mem'ry wakes

And fondly broods with mifer care;

Time but th'imprefsion ftronger makes,

As ftreams their channels deeper wt ar:

My Mary, dear departed Sh;idei

Where i.s thy place of blifsful reft.

Sifit thou thy Lover lowlv lajfrJ. J
Healrft tkou .the! groans rend his breaft! * V
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Thou ftock dote whofe echo refoands thro' the glen,

Ye wild whiftling bb^kbirds in yon thorny den,

Thou green crefted lapwing thy fcreaming forbear,

I charge yon diftarb not my numbering Fair.

How lofty, fweet Afton, thv neighbouring hilLs,
(

Far mark 'd with the cCu'rfes of clear, winding rills;

There daily I wander as noon nfes higK.

My flocks and .my Marys fweet Cot in my eye.

• 4
How pleafant thy banks ind green vallies below,

Where wild in the wood hurls the jmmrofes blow;

There oft as mild ev'ning weeps over the lea

The fweet fcented birk fhades my Mary and me

$
Thy chryftal ftream, Afton, how lovely it glides,

And winds by the cot where my Mary irefides;

How wanton thy waters her'fnowy feet lave,

As gathering fweet flowerets /he Aems thy clear wave.

6

Flow gently, fweet Afton, among thy green braes,

Flow gently!, fweet RjVer,the theme of my Lays;

My Marys afleep by the murmuring ftrean..

Flow gentlv, fweet Afton, ^iftrrrb not ber dreanj. •*
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Wit, and Grace, and Loye, and Beanty,

In ae conftellation fhine;

To adore thee is my duty,

Goddefs o' this fonl o' mine!

Bonnie wee 8Cc.
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Laft night I met him on the bawk,

Where yellow com was growing,

There mony a kindly word he fpake,

That fet my heart a glowing.

He kifs'd, and vow'd he wad be mine,

And loo'd me beft of ony;

That gars me like to fing fin/yne,

O corn-riggs are bonny;'

a

Let maidens of a filly mind,

Refafe what maift they're wanting;

Since we for yielding are defign'd,

We chaftely fhould be granting;

Then I'll comply, and marry Pate,

And" fyne my cokeniony.

He's free to tonzle.'air or late,

\N here corn- riggs are bonny.
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No more the Ihepherd, who excell'd

The reft, whofe wit made them to wonder,

Shall now his Peggy's praifes tell,

Ahl I can die, bat never fander,

Ye meadows where we often ftray'd,

Ye banks where we were wont to wander,

Sweet-fcented rocks rfennd which we play«J,

You'll lofe yonr Iweets when we're afander.

3
Again, ahi Ihall I never creep

Around ^he know with fslent doty,

Kindly to watch thee, while aileep,

And wonder at thy manly beaaty.

Hear,' heaven, while folemnly I vow,

Tbo' thou fhooldft prove a wand'ring lover,

Thro' life to thee I fhall prove trui?,

Nor be a wife to any other.

^ITH broken words and down caft eyes.

Poor Colin {poke ilia pafsion tender,

And parting with his Grify cries,

Ah woes my heart that we fhoud funder;
To others I am cold as fnow,

But kindle with thine eyes like tinder,

From thee with pain I'm forc'd to go,

It breaks my heart that we fhou'd funder.

. 2
Chain'd to thy charms, I cannot range,

No beauty now my love fhall hinder,

Nor time, nor place, fhall ever change
My vows, tho' we're oblig'd to funder.

The image of thy graceful air,

* And beauties which invite our wonder,
Thy lively wit± and prudence rare,

Shall ftill be prefent, tho' we funder.

\
' '

r
. 3 :

Dear nymph, believe thy Awiin in this,

You'll,.!ne'er engage a heart that's kinder,

Then feal a promife with a kifs,

Always to love me, tho' we funder.

Ye powers, take care of my dear lafs,

That as I leave her I may find her.

When that blefs'd time fhall come to p#fs»

We'll meet again, and never funder. i
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O Marions a bonny lafs,

And the blyth blinks in her eye;

And fain wad I marry Marion,

Gin Marion wad marry me. -j

There s gowd in yoar garters, Marion,

^_,)Ana fili on yoar white haafe bane;

Fu' fain wad I marry my Marion,

At ev'n when I come hamei

4
There's braw lads in Earnflaw, Marion,

Wha gape, and glowr with their eye,

At kirk, when they fee my Marion;

x Bat nane .of them lo'es like me.
''J^^^S<i&&: •-> {£
I've nine milk ewes, tny .Marion,

A eow and a brawny qney,

I'll gi'e them a' to my Manon,

Jaft on her bridal day;

6

And ye's get a green fey Aprou,

And waiftcoatof the London brcwn,

And vow buCye will be vapYing,

Whene'er ye gang to the town!

1

I'm yocng and ftoat, my Marion;

Nane dances like me oa the green;

And gin ye forfake me, Marion,

I'll e'en gae draw np wi' Jean:

8
Sae pat on voar pearhns, Marion,

And kyrtle of the cramafie;

And foon as my chii: Kis nae hair on,

I fhall eomr weft ;<v<\ fee ye.
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For I have pledg'd my virgin troth,

BraVe Arthur's fate to fhare,

And he has gi'en to me his heart

Wi' a' its virtues rare.

The, mind whafs every wifh is pure,

Far dearer is to me,

And e'er I'm forced to break my faith,

I'll lay me down and die.

So trujft me when I fwear to thee,

By a' that is on high.

Though ye had a' this warlds gear,

My heart ye con id na buy;

For langeft life can ne'er repay,

The love he bears to me;

And e'er I'm forc'd to break my troth,

I'll lay me down and die.
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^HEN firft my dear laddie gade to the green hill.

And I at ewe-milking firft fey'd nay young Hcill.

To bear the milk bowie nae pain was to me,

When I at the bughting forgather cl with thee.

Patie

When corn-rigs wavU yellow, and blue hether bells

Bloom'd bonny on moorland and fweet rjfing fells,

Nae birns, briers, or brecbefis gae trouble to me,

If I found the berries right ripen'd for thee

.

Peggy

When thou ran, or wreftlec, or putted the ftane,

And came aff the victor, my heart was ay fain:

Thy ilka fport manly gae pieafure to me;

For nane can pott, wreftle, or ran fwift as thee.

There under the fhade of an old facred thorn.

With freedom he fung his loves ev'ning and morn;

Me fang with fo faft and enchanting a found,

That filvans and fairies unfeen danc'd around.

3
The fhepherdthns fung,Tho' young Mary be fair,

Her beauty is dafhcl with a fcornfn proud air;

Bet Sufie was handfome, and Iweetly coud fing,

Her breath like the breezes perfum'd in the fpring.

4
That Maddie, in all the gay bloom of her youth,

Like the moon was inconltant,and never /poke truth;

Bat Sufie was faithful, good humour'd, and free,

And fair as the goddeCs who Xprung from the fea.

That mammas fine daughters, with all her great dow'r

Was aukwardly airy, and frequentlyfour;

Then fighing he wifhed, would parents agree,

The witty Iweet Sufie his miftrefs might be

.

Patie

Our Jenny fings faftly the Cowden broom knows,

And Rofie lilts Iweetly the milking the ewes;

There's few Jenny Nettles like Nanfy can fing,

At thro' the wood laddie, Bels gars our lugs ring;

But when my dear Peggy fings, with better fkill,

The boatmad,Tweed fide, or the lafs of the mill,

'Tis mony times fweeter and pleafant to me;

For tho' they fing nicely, they cannot like thee.

Peggy-

How eafy can lafles trow what they defire.

And praifes fae kindly increafes love's fi re:

Give me ftill this pleafare, my Hady Ihal' be,

To make myfelf better and fweeter for thee.
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Low in joar wintry beds, ye flowers,

Again ye'11 flonrilli frefh and fair;

Ye birdies damb, in with'ring bowers,

Again ye'll charm the vocal air.

Bat here alasi for me nae niair;

Shall birdie charm, or floweret fmile;

Fareweel the bonnie banks of Ayr,

Fareweel, fareweel! Iweet Ballochmylei
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*^ Viol . fae fma they've taen a _ wa Jamie the flow'r o' th(ui a*. Saying think nae lang La/sie iho*

Vu Jae fma they've"' taen a _ wa Jamie the flower o ? them a*.* Saying think nae hug Lafsie ih V
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an* think na lang lafsie tho' I be awa, the

*^ I be awa an' think na lanp lafsie tho' I

fimmer will come when the winter's alwa, ana*

E

y
be. awa, the Timmer will come when the winters a_wa, and

I fit on my funkie I fpin on my wheel,

I think on my Jamie wha lo'es me fae weel,.

He had bnt ae faxpence he brak it in twa,

And geed me the haaf o't when he gaed awa.

Saying think nae lang lafsie tho' I be awa,

And think nae iang lafsie tho' I be awa,

The fimmer will come when the winters awa,

And I'll be to fee thee in fpite o them a'.

3

My daddy look'd fulky my minnie look'd foar,

They gloom'd on my Jamie becaufe he was poor,

I loo them as weel as a dochter can dee,

But wha is fae dear as my Jajnie t<Vme.

Saying think nae lang lafsie tho' 1 be awa,

An think nae lang lafsie tho' I be awa,

The fimmer will come when the winters awa,

And I'll be to fee thee in fpite o' them a'.

4
if

* I

The comfort I wanted he needed himfell,

For what we baith fnffer'd there's nae ane can tell,

Wiethe fmill on his cheek, and the tear in his ee

I ne'er will forget how he parted frae tup.

Saying think nae lanjj lafsie tho' I be awa,

An think nae lang lafsie tho'; I be awa,

The fimmer will come when the winters awa.

And I'll t:tk ye wi* me in fpite o' them a*.
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My Jockey toils upon the plain,

Thro' wind -and weet.thro' froft and friaw,

And o'er the lee I look fa' fain,

When Jockeys owfen hameward ca*.

An' ay the night comes round again,

When in his arms he takes me a'

An' ay he vows he'll be my ain,

As lane's he, has a breath to draw.
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Fee him, father, fee him, quo' fhe;

Fee him, father, fee him,

For he is a* gallant lad,

And a weel do in;

And a' the wark about the hoafe

Gaes wi* me when I fee him, quo' fhe;

Wi' me when Tfee him.

What will I do wi' him, huffy.

What will T do wi' him.

He'd ne'er a fark upon his back,

And I hae nane to gi'e him.

I ha'e twa farks into my kift,

And ane o' them I'll gi'e him.

And for a mark of mair fee

Dinna ftand wi' him, quo' fhe,

Dinna ftand wi'him.

4

For well do I lo'e him, quo* fhe;

Well do I lo'e him:

O fee him, father, fee him, quo' fhe;

Fee him, father, fee him,

He'll had the pleugh, tbrafh in the barn

And lie wi' me at e'en, quo' fhe;

Lie wi' me at e'en.
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O faw ye mv father, or faw ye my mother, or faw ye my trae love John. T faw not your father I
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It's now ten at night, and the ftars gi'e nae light,

"And the bells they ring ding dong;

He's met wi' fome delay, that caufeth him to ftay,

But. he will be iere eer long.

. j • - 3- -

1 The furly aald carl did naetbing bnt fnarl,

And Jobnys face it grew red;

' Yet the? he often figh'd, he ne'er a word reply'd,

Till all were afleep in bed,

4

:Up Johny rofe, and to the door he goes,

And gently tirled the pin;

I he hffie taking tent, onto the door fhe went,

\;,d Hir opend, and let him in.

And are yoa come at laft.and do I holdye faft.

And is my Johny true^

I have nae time to tell, but fae lang's I like m\

Sae lang fhall I love yoa.

6

Flee up, flee up, my bonny gray cock,

And craw 'when it is day;

Your neck fhall be like the bonny beaten gold,

And your wings of the filver gray.

i

The cock prov'd falfe, and untrue he Mas,

For he crew an hour o'er foon;

The laffie thought it day, when fhe fent hrr loveaw

And it was but a blink of the moon
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What got ye frae your fweetheart Lord Ronald, my fon

^ What got ye frae joar fweetheart Lord Ronald, my C<

I hae got deadly poijon, mother, make my bed (boo;

"~ For life is a burden that foon I'll lay down.
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Re - pent it fhall I ne - ver an till the day I die, But the Low. lands of



My love lies in the fant fea,

And I am on the fide,

Enough to break a young things heart

Wha lately was a bride:

Wha lately was a bonie bride

And pleafure in her e'e;

But the lowlands of Holland

Hae twinn'd my love and me.

3

New Holland is a barren place,

In it there grows no grain;

Nor any habitation

Wherein for to remain:

But the fugar canes are plenty,

And the wine draps frae the tree;

And the lowlands of Holland

Hae twinn'd my love and me.

4

My love he built a bonie fhip

And fet her to the fea,

VW feveu fcore brave mariners

To bear her companie:

Thireefcore gaed to the bottom >

And threefcore di'd at fea;

And the lowlands of Holland

Kae twinnd my love and me.

My love has built another fhip

And fet her to the mam,

He had but twenty mariners

And all to bring her hame:

The ftormy winds did roar again,

The raging waves did rout,

And my love and his bonie fhip

Turn'd widderfhins about.

6

There fhall nae mantle crofs my back,

Nor kame gae in ny hair,

Neither fhall coal nor candle light

Shine in my bower mair;

Nor fhall I chufe anither love

Until the day I die,

Since the lowlands of Holland

Hae twinncl my love and me.

- • 7

Now had your tongue my dor hter dear,

Be ftill and be content, •

Thf re's majr lads in Galloway

Ye need rta fae lament.

O there is nane in Galloway,

There's nane at a' for me.

For the iowlands of Holland,

Hae tw.nn'd my love and me.



50

Violimi

Viola

Canto

a rp«ps

f J J M ' ^ ,» f f I

^

fcr-«
—gUr-
/J . n la

—I

—

-J—t

—

* Ms
• • . • " -|

. - i M n#
—J

, * a TJ] J
J

S
J, J :-yJ-J: "

—

1
*J lads of Galla water I'll kilt my coats a - boon my
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knee, And follow my love thro' the water.
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Sae fair her hair, fae brent her brow,

Sae bonny bine her een, dearie;

Sae white her teeth, fae fw/et her mon', -

The mair I kifs, fhe/s ay my dearie.

O'er you bank, and o'er yon br3e,

.O'er yon mofs amang the hVatfccir;

I'll kilt mv coat aboon mv knee,

And follow my love thro' the water.

\

Down amang the broom, the broom-,

J)own "a mam?' the broom, mv .d^:.»r.« .

The lafsie loft a filken fnood,

Thai volt her mony » Ui» t and bleary*"
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